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The ptory opens in A Confedoernte tent
at n oritionl stage of the Clvil War, Gen
Lee Imparts 1o Capt. Wayne an important
measags to Longstroet Acrampanied by
Bergl Cralg. an old army scout, Wayne
staris on his mission They get within
the lines of the enemy and In the darke

nem Wauyne e taken for o FPedernl of-
fNocer und o voune Indy on horsebinelk is
given in hinm charge Bhe s a northern

irl and attempls 10 SECcaph One of l'.'u-r
Vormes wuceurmbs and Craleg goes Lhrough
with the dispatches, while Wayne and My
Lady of the North are left slone, They
ook shelter in o a hut and entering it In
the dork » huge mast! onitacks Wayn
The m'rl ahioots the brute Just Iin time
The owner of the hut, Jed Bungsy, and
his wife appear and soon a party of
horsemen approach.  They are jed by o
man ¢lalming to be Red Lowrle, but whao
proves to be Maj. Brennan, a Fedepal
offticer whom the Unlon girl recognizes
He orders the arrest of Wayne ns o spy
and he s brought before Bheridan, who
threatens him with denth unless he re
venls the secret mossage, Wayne belleven
Edith Brennan to be the wifa of Mal)
Hrennan, Ho I8 rescued by Jed Bununy

ho wtarts to reach Qen. Lee, while

ayne In disgulse panietrates to the ball
room, beneath wh\ii'h he had been e

rinoned. He In Introdueed to a Miss
Inor and barely escapes belng unmank-
ed,  Edith Brennan, recognizing Wayne,
suys she will save him. SBecuring a pass
through the lines, they are confronted by
Brennan, who s knocked sonsaloss, Then,
bidding Edith adleu, Wayne makes a
dash for liberty. He encounters Bungay;
they remch the TLae camp and are senl
with relnforcements to Join Marly, In the
battle of Hhenandoah the regiment In
overwhelmad, and Wayne, while In the
honpital, Is vislted by Edith Brennan.
Wayne and Bungay sre sent on a scout-
Ing detall

CHAPTER XXVI.—Continued.

He looked at me In surprise. *1
reckon, cap, as how ye don't know
much 'bout whut's a goln’ on In ther
valley fer ther Ilas' few months,” he
sald soberly, rubbing down his mule
A8 he spoke, “Tell ye what, thar Jiu
hain't no plantation houses left thar
now, thet's a fac’, leastwise not north-
o' thor llnes we uns sorter hol' onto
yit. 8Sheridan he played hell with nis
cavalry ralds, an’ whut the blue-bellies
left ther durned guerillas an’ bushb-
whackera wiped up es clean es a slate,
Durn If a crow wudn't starve ter death
in ther valley now. Why, cap, them
thar deserters an' slch truck Is or-
ganized now till they're mighty nigh
an army, an' they don’t skeer fer nuth-
in' leg’ ner a reg'ment. | see more ner
& hundred an' fifty in one bunch up
on ther White Briar iwo week ago, an
they're worse ner a parcel er plrates.
1 reckon as how they got Marlar, but
I'll bet she giv ‘em a hot ol' time afore
she done quit.”

Rumors of this state of affalrs 1o
the north and west of our delending
fines had already reached me—indeed,
the verlfication had formed part of my
fostructions: but Bungay's bomely vet
graphie description made the situation
appear terribly real, and my thought
went instantly forth to those | knew
who might even then be exposed to
this great and unexpected danger.

The very conception of Edith Bren-
nan in such hands as these was agony.
1 felt | could pever rest untdl assured
of her salety, and since my order
granted me full authority to prolong
my Journey, | might ascertaln whether
or not she yot remalned within the
valley,

“Jed." | asked, my mind finally set
tled, “do you know the old Minor plan
tation?"

“Ol' Jedge MInor's place? Sure; it's
up on ther south branch of ther Cow-
skin,"

“Have those fellows got down that
far yet?"

“Wal, | reckon not, out durn if |
know fer sure, cap.”

“How long would it take us to reach
there?"

“'Bout two days, | reckon.”

i turned and looked ut my men In
wome perplexity. They were scattered
slong the edge of the road, and only
«ane group had taken the precaution te
ulld a fire. The sergeant lay flat
wpon his back on a grassy knoll

“Ebers,” | snld sternly,

He arose ponderous, and came for
ward with a decldedly halting galt

“Vos | sent for?" bhe asked.

“Yen,” | sald; “1 want you to have
Ybe men get thelr supper at once, as we
shatl be obliged to ride a good portion
of the night. Get the men Lo their
supper. We shall go oo in an bhour.”

How often since have | smiled at
the expression upon his solemn round
face as be turned ruefully away!

CHAPTER XXVII,
An Embarrasaing Situation.

It was well into the third day when
we came down luto the fertile valley
of the Cowskin. It had proven an un-
eventful ride thus far, for we had met
with oo adventures and bad observed
ntle worthy of considerstion from &
military stapd point

While constantly observant of thoss
points regarding which | had been dis
patehed, my one  overmastering
thought during all 1thore hours was the
possibllity of agaln meeting with Edith
Brennun and proving of some wssist
ance 10 her. Her greeting of moe in
the Federal nospital had been  so
aweotly grucious, so marked with wen
der sympatily, whiln the wewmory of |
fier words, and even more of the look
which mecompanled them, bad so re
maingd with me In  encourngement
that | longed to encounter bYer ngnin
Uod knows what | hoped for, tor |

knew well It must all lnpevitably end |
In deespalr, yet llke the moth | must
coutinpue o singe wy wings untll the |
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flame devoured me
we actually drew pear to whare | sup

posed she might be, | felt my earlier
courage [ast deserting me Nor was
I' furnigshed with even the slightest

excuse for pressing on; my orders did

not positively compel me to proceed,
and nothipg appeared along the way
to lead me to stippose that harm of

any kind threatened that peaceful vul-i
ley, Everything meeting my eyes evi
denced that here, at lesnst, was with
Its attendant horrors had not come. |
Totally without the beatan track of

those great armles which had battied
so flercely for the Shenandoah, It had
been traversed only by a few scouting |
nnd foraging parties, and go short had

been thelr stay that even the rail

fences remained undisturbed to guard |
the flelds, and nowhere did | note out-

ward slgna of devastation. It was Vir-

ginia as | recalled It in those old days

of peace and plenty, before civil strife

had sown the land with ‘dend.

What possible excuge, then, had 1
for golng there? In my own heart |
knew | had none, or one 8o poor and
solfish | scarcely durst whisper It even
to myself; yeot | rode stendlly on. Im-
pellad by my own wenkness, or drawn
Irresiatibly by fate—whichever the
real cause | know not—| would at
lenat look upon those walla that had
once sheltered her, would learn If pos
sible if she wans yet thers., Then—
well, In the bondage of my passion |
hoped for what might happen, as
every lover does

It must have been two o'clock; we
had balted our horsesa, | remember, an
hour previous, and the Sergeant had
enjoyed his voonday siesin benenth
the shade of a great bush bearing pur-
ple blossoms, The rond we had been
travellng slnce early morning wound
In and out among great trees, and
crogsed and recrososed the little stream
called the Cowskin*untll | almost
thought we had lost our way., We met
with no one In all the long day's rid-
ing. not even a stray negro, and in-
deed It was some hours slnce we had
poassed n house of any kind., Leaving
the brook behind us we tolled slowly
up n long hill, and at the top Burgay,
riding beside me, pointed to the went:
wnrd.

‘Cap,” he sald, “thar Is ther Minor
ploce.'

The very sight of it In the distance
was a thrill-—a great white house
placed well back from the road and
almost hidden from glght by fine,
Inrge trees an  old-fashioned, big-
roomed house It looked to be, bullt
after the colonial type, a wide veranda
upon three sldes, with fluted columns
to support the overhanging roof.

“Hain't no slgns es fer es | kin see
of any trouble havin®' ‘curred thas”
Jod sald slowly, his shrewd gray eyes
roaming over the penceful secene.
“somebody ter hum tew, fer ther
chimley s a smokin'."”

Of courge, now | was there, tne only
sonsible thing for me to do would
have been to ride openly to the front
door, and thus learn all | desired. But
what man who loves, who Is continual-
ly swayed by hopes and fears, by
strength and weakness, ever does Lthe
gensible thing? 1 had certainly in-
tended doing s0 al the start, but now
my nerve falled me. Bhe was the
wife of another, | tould not confess
| had ventured to come to her In love,
nor could | look Into those clear, bhon-
out, questioning eyes and lle.

“Halt!" 1 ordered. “Sergeant!™

"I am here, Captain.”

“Take your men down Into that hol-
low yonder, and remain there unti]l |
return. Detter post a sentry on the
hill here,”

“It vill be done, Captaln.”

“1 shall not, probably, be absent
more than an hour, so don’t permit the
men t» stray,”

“Dot s It, Captain.
dem all over.”

| rode down alone inte the thick
woods at the foot of the hill, and dis-
mounting, thed my horse to a sapling.
Then on foot | struck across the
flelds, my luntentlon being to come in
by the way of the negro quarters at
the réar, in hope of meating some one
from whom | might Inquire relative
to the great house and {ls Iinmates.

It was a slight upward trend of
land | had to traverse, and although
the house was a most sightly object
and stood upon the very summit of the
elevation, yot so surrounded was it
with trees, both frult and ornamental,
| was ennbled to make but little of s

1 vill be mit

situntion until | wpproached the out-
dulldings, 1 met with ne one, nor
could | porcelve any negroes about

the slave quarters. Yet the place did
pot bear the appoarance of desertion
There ware horses In the stable, a cat
wins curled up on one of the cabin
door steps, aud smoke contipued to
pour in a dull yellow cloud from the
kKitehen chimney Altogether there
was much In the situation to puzzle
ever, and | no longer regretted thau |
had exerclsed some cautlon In my sp-
proach

The orcbard, with the remiains of a
garden, lay between the house and the
atable, protected by a low fence of
whitened pickets. 8o far as | could
observe. It contained no occupant, and
I pushed open the gate and staried
down a narrow cinderpath which e

Now, however, as |

{ could make out no more than that a

hatween two rows of low bushes. T0 | ggo, killed old Mr. Cuyler, turned his 11 presume you have no lurther ob-
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!'1‘!1{ of me wins an extenslve grape-
arbor, completely covered with vines, |
the fresh green leaves forming a de
lightful contrast to the deep blue sky
beyond, As | came opposite an open:
ing leading Into this arbor | suddenly
cnught the flutter of drapery and
stopped Instantly, my heart throbbing
ke n frightened girl's. It was quite
dark bencath the vine shudow, and |

woman stood there, her back toward
me, busled at some task. Possibly
ashe felt my presence, for all at once
she glanced around, and upon per-
celving me gave vent to a quick ex-
clamation of terror,

“Pardon me,” | sald hastlly, and re-
maoving my bat, “but you have nothing
to fear."

There was a moment's hesitancy on
her part, and | knew | was belng scru-
tinized by a palr of bright eyes.

“Surely,” sald a famillar volce, "I
cannot be mistaken—you are Captain
Wayne."

Hefore | could even ansawer
stepped forth from her partial con-
cenalment and advanced toward me
with cordially extended hands. It was
Celin Minor.

“Well, of nll men!” she cried gay-
ly, her dark eyes smiling a most kind-

she

ly welcome. “And Edith and | were

wife out partinilly dressed in the mid-
dle of the night, looted the house of
everything It contained of value, and
then set It on fAre. You mee we have
no men folks here, except two ne-
groes, who have elung to us because
they were so aged they were afrald
to leave—just mamma, Edith, my aid
nurse, and mysell. It seems so lonely,
and Major Breonan and Arthur both
Inglst It I8 no longer safe. 8o they
are coming with a cavalry escort (o
take us all North. | am sure we shall
have a splendid time.”

“You have experienced no trouble,
then, thus far?”

"Oh, none at all—we have not even
been bothered by scouting parties. Oh,
1 do not mean you; you are no bother.
But yesterday there was a horrible
man here; he came to the kitchen
door, and asked all sorts of Impudent
questions. Mrs. Bupgay actually had
to threaten him with a gun before he
would leave."

“Is Maria Bungay here, then?™

*Why certalnly: do you know her?
Isn't she a delightful old dear—just
as good as a man.”

“Her husband is with my party.”

“Jed—really? Why, do you know,
Maria has got it into her head that
he had run away from her. | should
80 love to witness thelr meeting; It
would be most Interesting. Dut you
must come into the house, Captain
Wayne; Edith will be overjoyed to see
you again, although you know she 18
never demonstrative, as | am, It must
be awfully nice to be always cool and
calm, don't you think?

Determined that | would not be
tempted, | yet hesitated, and my vi-
vaclous companion too everything
for granted at once

“Oh, before we go In, won't you do
me & favor?' she asked. “But of
course you will. | was trying to tle
this grapevine Into place when you
surprised me, but I could not hold en
with one hand and tle with the other,

WiLLIAmMEoN"
“Do You Not See? This Is Captain Wayne."”

speaking about you only yesterday,
That {s, | was, for really | do not re
call now that Edith made any remark
apropos of the subject. You have no
idea, Captaln Wayne, what a hero |
have made you oul to be. It would
make you positively vain If I should
confess; why, Arthur has actually be-
come s0 jealous that he has almost
forpidden me even to mention your
pname In his presence. So when |
want to talk about you | am compelled
to go to Kdith. She hasn't power to, |
stop me, you know, but I'm sure |
must bore her awfully. And then to
think that when you stood there just
now, and | saw your gray unlform, |
actually thought the guerillas had
come. My heart beats so now | can
Hardly talk., But how pale and hag-
gard you look—Iis It that horrible
wound which troubles you stiii?"

“l have been discharged from the
hospits! only a short time,” | an-
swered, as she paused (o take breath.
“Indeed, this Is my first milltury serv-
len for several months, yet | am feel
Ing quite strong again, Mrs, Brennun,
then, 18 still with you?"

“Oh, yes; we have been here all
winter long. It has been so dull, for
really nothing has happened, and the
valley 18 quite devold of Inhabitants |
~—gven the negroes have gone buniing
freedom. But Major Hrennan and Ar-
thur sre to be here this alternoon, |
and sometime tonight we are all of
us golng away together.”

Eager as | waa to meet Brenvan, | |
bmnd no desire that we should meet In
the presence of his wife. Better, far
better, would 1t bea for e 1o leave at
wunce and without even seelng bher |

“You say you are aboit to depart?”
| asked, determined to learn all pos
sible regarding their plens. “Do you
go North?” |

“Yes, to Baltimore and Washington.
The guerillas are becoming so desper: |
ate In this nelghborhoo ! that
nctually afrald Lo remaln bere longer

I'hey attacked the Cuywer plantation, '

onty ten miles from bere, L1wo weeks

wWe ure |

See what | mean?" And placing one
slender foot upon a slat of the trellis
she llfted herself up until she could
barely reach the refractory branch.
“Now,” she sald, smiling down upon
me, “please just hold me here for a
moment until | secure this end.”

My bhand was scarcely upon her In
support when the slender slat snapped
benenth her welght. As she fell |
eaught her with both arms. For a
moment she lay, panting and startied
on my breast; then, as with a little
laugh she disengaged herself from my
embrace, we stood thero hand In hand
and face to face with BEdith Brennan.

Shall | ever forget the look within
her eyes? How plainly | saw It, al-
though she stood half hidden beneath
the shadow of the vines, Amazement,
fneredullty, scorn were expressed
there, yot even s | marked them all
became merged Iote proud uncon-
sclousness. She would have turned
away without a word, but my com-
panlon stoppad her.

“Edith,” she cried eagerly, “"do you
not see? This is Capialn Wayne."

She turned toward me and slighty
inclined her heand

“1 recognized Captain Wayne,” was
her calm answer, “and regrel greatly
having Intruded upon him. It was en-
tirely unintentional, and |1 have no
desire to remain.”

| could not have spoken al that mo-,
ment to save my life. It feirly stunned
me to realize the construction she so
pladnly placed upon the scene just
enuncted, Not so the girl at my side.
Her cheeks flushed with Indiguation,
and her audacity gave her speech
which made malters even worse than
bélore.

“You are exceedingly free with your
eritlelams, Edith/' she exclalmed
sharply, as the latter turned her back
upon us. “Perhaps It would be as well
for you first to ascertaln the truth.’

“You wholly mistake,” was the calm
reply. "l bave not presumed to eritl
clae. Why should 17 It is ot & mat-
tor which Interests meé In the leaat.

jection to my returning to the Louse?”

She did not so much as delgn to
look agnin nt elther of us, but as she
moved glowly out of sight Miss Minor
turned and looked Into my face with
questioning eyes. What sha may
have read there | know not, but she
gank back upon a bench and burst
into a merry peal of laughter.

“Isn’t it perfectly ridiculous!”™ she
cried, a8 soon ns she was able to
speak. "Only 1 do hope she won't tell
Arthur.”

CHAPTER
We Capture a Courler.

The girl's light burst of laughter
aroused me thoroughly to a sense of
our situation.

“You seem to derlve much amuse-
ment from a conditlon of affairs al-
most intolerable to me,” | sald bitter-
ly. *I have always valued most highly
the friendship of Mrs. Brennan, but
this unfortunate occurrence will doubt-
less end IL”

She glanced up at me, her long
Inshes wet, but her dark eyes spark-
ling with mischief,

“Oh, she won't care so far as you
are concerned,” she exclalmed indif-
ferently. “But |1 suppose she will
think | am perfectly borrid. Well, |
don't care if she does; she might
have walted and learned the truth
first. Wasn't her face a study? And
how shall | ever explain to Arthur so
that he will understand? ['m sure |
have got the worst of it. . Oh, Captain
Wayne, 18 my hair all rufled up? |
know | look llke a fright. You must
oome In now, and we will explain to
Mra. Brennan the whole matier. She
cannot help belleving ug both, while
| know she would be so cold and
proud to me alone.”

I shook my head decisively. Per-
haps It was better ended so; at least
| possessed no courage just them to
face her Indignation. She might but
deem we had concocted our explana-
tion, and would very likely recelve It
with all the scorn she felt It deserved.
Hesldes, It was clear there was noth-
ing I could do to ald them. 1 should
be now merely an unweloome intru-
der. An escort was to be there short.
ly to convoy them northward, and for
me to be found in their company by
Brennan would only inflame him and
add greatly to the embarrassment of
hig wife's positiop. Much as | might
long for immediate vindleation In her
glght, the plaln duty of true love was
to depart at once, and permit time to
siralghten out the tangle.

“You must pardon me,” | hastened
to say, standing hat in bhand belore
her, “"but it would not be best for
me to intrude upon Mrs, Brennan aft
er her late reception. | merely balt-
¢d here In order to assure mysell of
your presence and safety. My men
are even now walting for me a few
hundred yards away."

“But | wish you to meet Arthur.”

“Oh, I think not, Mlss Minor. | feel
warm friendship for Lieutenant Caton,
but we wear different uniforms, serve
under different flags, and a meeting
here, both with armed forces behind
us, would naturally have to be a hos
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tile one, However the Lieutenant and
| might consent to a8 temporary truce,
bis superior officer, Major Brennan, |
would not Hkely prove of the same
mlnd." L)

“Then you really must go?

“Unless you specially desire fu wit- I
ness a cavalry skirmish In your front
dooryard, 1 certainly consider It best,” l
and | held out my hand. “Surely we
part as friends, and | tmay hope that
you will intercede in my behalf with
Mrs, Brennan?" !

She rose up impulsively. [

“How ridiculous; how supremely ri-
dleulous! Why, of course 1 will,
though | don't suppose Edith really
cares very much, but she belleved it
would be highly proper to be shocked.
I don't think she llkes you so very
well anyway, Captain Wayne, for she
never will talk about you."

With these cheering words ringing
in my ears, and feeling thoroughly de-
feated In eyery cherished hope, 1
strode savagely down the long hill and
mounted my horse, How roughly for-
tune had suffeted me, to be sure, and
how extremely small the insplration
left. Well, perhaps I deserved it for
ever permitting myself to love one
whom | knew to be the wife of an-
other. Doubtless she had seized upon
this slight pretext to be rid of me,
and was already rejolcing over Iits
ensy accomplishment.

In my agitation 1 forgot entirely the
presence of Marila Rungay at the
house, and ordering my men Into sad-
dle prepared for departure without
giving a thought to the little fellow
gnd his domestic troubles. | chose
the road leading toward the north-
west, for although | had not asked the
question | concelved It highly probable
that Brennan and his party would ride
from the Federal calvary quarters st
Colter's Church, and | had no desire
to meet them. They were upon an
errand of mercy of far greater lmpor
tance than my revenge,

AR we swung along through the
heavily 1lmbered land fringlug our
road, Bungay pressed his mule Into &
trot and Oonlly succeeded In ranging
up at my side. BEven In my disturbed
mental condition 1 was amused at bhis
unique style of riding, although |
would not wound him by laughing

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Wonderful Luck.

Rook—Taylor was always a fortu
nate man, but doesn't It seem wonder
ful that bis luck should stay with bim
to the very last?

Ralelgh—How was that?

Rook—Why, he was operated on for
the removal of a pearl which he bhad
accldentally swallowed while eating
oysters, and when the pearl was ex
amined It was found to be valuabls
enough to puy for both the operatior
and the (uneral—FPathfinder.
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$3.50 Reci;l)(e Free,
For Weak Kidneys.

Relieves Urinary and Kidney
Troubles, Backache, Straining,
Swelling, Etc.

Stops Pain in the Bladder,
Kidneys and Back.

Wauldn't It bas nlea within a week or B0
o begin to sy good-bye forever to the
senlding, dribbling, straining, or too fre-

uent passage of urine) the forshead and
:lha back-of-the-hend mches; the stitghes
and pains in the back: the growing mus-
cle wenkness: spots bwfore the eyes, yel-
Jlow skin! slugglsh bowels; swollen eye-
Ids ar ankles; log eramps; unnatural ahort
brenth; sleeplesaness and the despondency ?

1 have n recipe for these troubles that
you can depend on, amd If you want to
miuke n quick recovery, you ought toe
write and get a copy of it, Many a doc-
tor would charge you §.60 just for wrillmi

this prescription, but 1 have 1t and wil
be glad to send it to you ontirely froe,
Just drop me a line Hke this: Dr. A, E.
Robinson, K-2000 Luck Bullding, Duatrolt

Mich,, and T will send It by return mail
in o plaln envelope. As you will aee when
rour et 1L, this l‘l'i'il;n" contalng oaly pure,
siurtnless remedies, but it has greal henl-
fng and palp-conquering power,

It will quickly show fts power nnoe you

use it, g0 1 think yvou had better ser what
It s without delay. T will send you o copy
free—you can use It and cure youruell at
home,

Evidence,
“What makes you think our great

public men don't work as hard na
they used to?”
“Hy the photographs,” replied

Farmer Corntossel “When I was a
young feller tha blg men In politics
didn't take near ag much time to git
ghaved and have thelr halr cut.”

Use Allen's Foot<Ease
The antiseptic powder to be shaken inta
the shoes for tired, tender, pmarting, ach-
ing, swollen feet, It makes your feet feel
ensy nnd makes walking a l}}l'h ht. Sold
everywhere, 25¢, For free tria pavl-m%!,
address Allen 8. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. X,

The Keynote.
Knicker—1 thought simplicity was
to be the keynote of your gowus.
Mrs. Knlcker—It is; 1 have slmply
got to have them.

The Remedy that revolutionizes and re-
E‘Nm‘l'ntos' the victim of constipation is
jarfield Tea, a herb combination.

When a man does things he hasn't
much time to talk about them.

A WEAK
STOMACH

Can be quickly
strengthened—your
liver can be made act-
ive—your bowels will
be regular if you will
but take

HOSTETTER'S
Stomach Bitters

It has a proven reputa-
tion in cases of poor ap-
petite, heartburn, head-
ache, indigestion, cos-
tiveness, colds, grippe,
malaria, feverand ague.
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" CURED AT HOME

PILES Sy5en i uome

FREE TRIAL PROVES—Instant relief. If you
bave plies write me and I'll prove that you can
be enred—send no money—don's delay If yon
want Free Trial Treatment. Address

Dr. H. ). Whittier, 220 E. 11th 8t,, Kansas Cily, Mo.

Nebraska Directory

FOR RELIABLE AND
DURABLE WORK TRY
TAFT'S
DENTAL ROOMS
1617 DOUGLAS ST, OMANA

DOCTORS
MACH & MACH
DENTISTS
Formerl
BAILEY & MACH
on L P ek

Dental O Fee is Omaha. Ressonalie prices
ount o all people hving outsde of Omahs

mmut

GOLD CROWN, $4.00 to $5.00
Finte or hridge wado o 1 day. Kx.
o bwination free. W yrs, guarenice.

! BAILEY the DENTIST

New Ofees ) CITY AATIONAL BANK BLIN,
Batablished 188% 184k & Harney, Omahs

r( PAINLESS DENTISTRY

Cut (hie ad, out to And us
We pay high.
est prices for

Hives, Funs,
Pevrs, TarrLow and

Woor. Write for our price

list and tags todav. We have no

Branch Houses, GREAT WESTERN

HIDE & FUR COMPANY, 1214-1218

lones Street - « Omaha, Nebraska

|

——.



